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LodgN. 

•»rANITOtr LODGE,No.8,1.0.0.F.,meets 
lVLevery Saturday evening at their Hall In 

{he City Hall Bonding. 
E. SNYDER, N.G. 

JBBOM«3W«IHHA*T, Seo'Y. 

rTON ENCAMPMENT No. M I. O.X>. F. 
Meetings 2d aad 4th Monday eTenlng» 

or each month. AMOB WI8NEB, C. P. 
JOHK VMHU, Berlb*. 

CEDAR LODGE No. 11, A. F. A A. M., Tip
ton Iowa, hold* regularoommnnleat-lon« 

• n, Wednesday eyenlaga, on or before full 
moon. Vlaltlng brethren weloomed. 
W. H. ALDIN. See. J. W. KYMBTT. W.M. 

8 
ILOAM CHAPTER NO. 19, meet* every 

Wednesday night after tall moon. 
VT. H. ALDEN, H. P. 

». V. LAHOT.SM 

RISING STAR LODGE, NO. SB, I.O. G. T. 
Meetings Hatarday evening of each 

week at schoolhouse In village of tfaaalllea. 
Members of the Order, eome and see us. 

FRANK EMERSON, W. C. T. 
P. MITCHKL, See. 

Exchange Offic«. 
IGHT DRAFTS ON NEW YORK AND 

OHICAOo, for *ny required amount ean 
procured of the subscriber. Also, Bills 

of Exchange, in Orltlsh Sterling, on Kng 
land or Ireland. 

Certificates of Deposit and Bank Drafts on 
Kew York, Philadelphia, oston or Chicago 
ashed, and Government Securities pur 
chased. 

Passage Tickets from IJverpool, /.on don -
derrv or Glasgow to New York, or Clarence, 
furnished on moderate terras. 

WM. H. TUTHILX,. 
Tipton. Iowa, Sept. 1st. 1870. 

Attorneys. 

J. P. FERGUSON, 

4TTORNEY AT I.AW, Real Estate and 
Insurance Agent. 

fllee at the Po«t-offlce. 
Ba21 Clarence, Iowa' 

VIUUAX P. WOLF, SAlfFORD •. URBT, 
WOLF St L.4DDT, 

ATTORNEYS AT LAW. TIPTON. IOWA. 
Office In Relchert's new building, up stairs. 

Entrance throngh Cltr Hall building. 48 

H. C. PIATT, H. C. C AR*. 
PIATT * CAM, 

1 TTORNEYs ATLAW. Collections made 
J\ on reasonable terms. Abstract* of 
Land Titles. so 

••SWELL 4k STARRETT, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW and Notary Public. 
Office over the Post Office, 
21nl Tirrov, IOWA. 

JOBS J». KEtKAM, RWH CT.ARI, 1 low* 
Tipton. WM. J. HADDOCK,iOlty. 

JOHN N. IV'EISIAM 

CL4RH & HADDOCK, 
k TTOKNETS AKn CO IT NHF.I.LORS AT T.AW 

/Vanil (Solicitor* In Cliancorv, will practice 
fn (.'ednr ami Johnnon counties, and in the 
State »n<i Keilcral Court*. 

4VMp<>clal attention given to real proper
ly law, the M« ttl«in«*nt of estates, commer
cial law and collections. 

Office over Howell's Jewelry Rtore. 

SYLVANUS YATES. 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 
Tlpt« (•a, lawa, 

D, C.CLFLTT#, R. W. CLOUD. 
D. C. * R. W. C LOUD, 

LAWYERS, Mimcatlne, Iowa. Will prac
tice 1 n Cedar county coHrts. nl2 

C. ORCVTT. 
t}EAL ESTATE and Brokerage Agent, 
IV Durant, lows. Attends personally 
«nd promptly to the buying and selling of 
real estate on commission, renting houses 
and farms. Hext of references given. 

T. 3. GARRISON, 
f 4 TTORNEY AT LAWand Votary Public, 
l\ Real Estate and Insurance Agent. 
Money to loan In nuinwof from one thous
and to Ave thousand dollars, on long time. 
Collections promptly made. 

UlnlO rt.ARisci. InVA. 

Justices. 

IOVTV S. TUT HILL, 
11'STICE OF TilE PEACE, N OTARY Pes-

»" I.IC Inm ranee Agent, and Conveyancer. 
Office with the County Recorder In the court 
bouse. Tipton. Iowa. Jan. 1st. 1H6S. nlvlS. 

Physicians. 

S. ENSIGN, HI. D., 
T>HY8ICIAN A SURGEON, Tirroi*, IoWA. 
I Having bail thirty ye«rs experience 
fit. K. hone* to give satisfaction In all cases 
HI trusted to his car*. Office, at residence, 
two blocks east of Court Square. 1ST f 

C. L. CHAMBERS, 1, D., 

PHYSKTAN ANI) HT'RORON. has prac
ticed twenty-live years In this vicinity, 

«nd need only oak a continuance of t he pub-
lleconfldenne hitherto shown. 

Office in City Drug Store. Kesldenee on 
3edar St., opposite Reformed church, Tipton, 
Iowa. va>nl 

Dentist. 

GAI 

D E N T I S T  
fMTY HALL Rulldlng. Id Soor, Tipton, 
\u Iowa. PCRB Niwor* OXIDB GAB ad-
mlnlHtered (when deelredtlbr the extraction 
or teeth without pain. OMM boars, ( to 12 
•A, ii.. and I to5 P. M. 

DR. J. EDWARDS, 

D1 
HTML SUR8E0N, 
rill b<' at the 

Palmer House Mnn-
kday. Kehruary MBtli, 
'and tl>e 4th Monday 
of each month there
after, remaining two 
weeks each visit. 

Full sets of teeth, on rubber, for 110. .1m< 

Auctioneer 

Wl. •. 14'!*'OTT, 
A UCl'IONEER Will attend promptly 
J\ toselling all hinds of property at Auc
tion, In any part of Cedar nounty, A list of 
nls sales will always be found at the TIPTOK 
AOVKRTIRKK office, where those desiring his 
services nan fix the day for their sale with
out seeing him. 44 

J AS. L. ROW ELL. 

JEWELER. Dealer In Clocks, Watches, 
Jewelry, Silver and Plated ware. Books 

and Stationery. Also News Depot. All the 
leadiug Magazines and Dallies kipt con
stantly on hand. Store on Cedar street, one 
lour snath of City Hall. Tipton. Iowa. U-tf 

Livery. 

U V E R Y S A L E  A N D  F E E D  

STABLE. 
On Worth aide qf Monument Square. 

COLLINS BROTHERS, 
Proprietors. 

Horses, Carriages and Boggles to let on 
tMsoaable terms. Drivers furnished If de-
Sired. . , . 

Horses bought aad sold, and boarded by 
Mia day or week. Satisfaction gaanujtoad. 

A KW LIVSRT, FEED ASB 

SJUI stabli 

IN TIPTON, 
BY 

GEO. S. FLEMING. 
„At the barn lu the rear of the Fleming 
House, may be found a stock of fine horses, 
•"Agglesand carriages to let with or wKhout 
* mi Midmost reasonable terms, nrttl 

Piniin HAPPY RKLIK.K to young 
dl.l.l.\»'< ii I'rom the ettect* i.f lSrrors 

IJ{lUliuil anuses in early life. Man-
•M hood restored. Impediments 
In to marriage removed. New 

u. . method of treatment. New 
H|DI|I|P|aad remarkable remedida. 
IMBUlIliw^s and circulars sent free 
S~**£®*"ln sealed SBvelopM, Addfees 
HOWAftD AHSOOIATIOIt, 4I» iT NlnUSt., 

VOL. 24: TIPTON, IOWA, APEIL 1Q, 1877. NO.* 15 
Bank. 

CHA'S HAMMOND, 

•AXKER, 

Tipton, Iswl, 

Will do* s Oeneral Banking and 

Exchange Business. 

Speclalattentlon given tooollections. Mt 

Meat Markets 

N E W  M E A T  M A R K E T .  

H AVINU (»|M?neu a Meat Market in ray 
building, north of the Court Square, 

b% 
he 

K, norm 01 tiie court Hqu« 
the public is informed that no pains will 
«par*d to keep constautly ou hand 
onoloest 

F R i; K || HEAT, 
of all kinds. Mv aim will ! 

•nd AOTOMMOUATIOV. #tf 
eNEATNKS 

R. LANHH. 

J. J. JOHNSON, 

B A K E  R  

CONFECTIONER. 
Havingoperedan ExtabiiKhmerit In Tipton 
I invite all 10call upon in<; nrul examine 
myMtock, wlierp may be fnuiiil 
Candles, Oranges !-i':non»,.Villa, 
Oyster*. Fltr*. Rntsliiw, Tobaceo, 
Cigars, Fiiiic)'<>rorcrlvs, firccn, 
Dried anil Canned Fmlts, lee 
Creaai, Lemonade, 

and all kinds of good things. 

Fresh Bread, Rolls, Cakes 

and Pies always on hand. 

WARM HK1LS IT ILL II01BS. 

Parlle* fiappllrd with sit kinds of 
Cakes and Cream on short Notice. 

I SOLICIT THE PATRONAGE OF THE PUBLIC. 
]. J. JOIINSO*. 

Wood wanted 

I Q exchange for 
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S K \ V I \ ( -  M A C I I L L G  

IT !» so clienp t!i»t every fHUilly ran HOOU 
possess tins* great labor-Nuvlng ;n:ic tilne-

It is a durable anil easy running machine. 
Selilom KetH out ;>l or<l«r. olit mitohlnes of 
every kind taken In e*<-tmiig<? for the latest 
improved HitiK"T. HI hig prices. 

KASY Ry the S'mpl" payment o 
• 10 clown, nn.i tl per month tLereafler, with 
out laterest, ev.;ry family may procure the 
!>eM Mewing MBchtne In the market. Ma
chine* alwayx given on uiul beforepurclias< 
Utg,lf«eslre<l 

ii. W. DK UIVM1N, 
Aifcnt fop ( Vdar (lountj 

CLARENCE. IOWA. 
«. 8. IIICU», 

Local Agent, Tin ton. low*. W 

Having Provided 

Increased Room for his 

Business, 

D. K. DEAROORFF. 
Is prepared to do all kinds of -

REPAIRING OF 

Vurns, B II £»s, 
: Carriages, Ac. 

too prepared t.> urulsli any kind 
of llRht rig. 

From the Finest Car

riage to a Spring Wagon 
THK (TI.:-:3:tATKl> 

TifEin, Oi\io, Buggies 
kept on hand. 

Al>Ki WORK WABKIXTED. 
WM 

M  O  V I  N  G  .  
A N Y  O N K  W I H U I N O  

BUlIiDlNGS 

Moved S Raised, 
or ether heavy work of this character, 

should appi> U> 

P. CARLIN, Tipfew, 
rhe la fully prepared to do avail work 
(Rekly. satelr and diesDlr. Mtf 

0 

NDERTAKING 

BT 
II. D. BROWN. 

Special attentlou given. A fn?i line of 
Slack Walnut and Rosewood painted 
Jofflns on half!. Prices reasonable. 
Prompt attention given with Hearse when 
sqatred. CTome see mv stock. RlW 

CEDAR MILL. 

The nndcrsiirned 1* sole proprietor and 
MUler of Ihe Cediir Mill, formerly Dean 
Mill. Will ttt-n iny attention to 

Custom Work 
and aim to give satisfaction in quality snd 
quantity. Plcsse give me a call before go
ing elsewhere. Remember the well known 
mill three miles west of Tipton. Also aim 
to keep Hour, bruit, feed, &>•., on baud for 
sale, cheap for cash. 

11. L. SCHNEIDER, 
Pwpriator and MUler. 

Tiptoe, Iowa. r-JSnM» 

ALEX. McCOBMICK, 
Veieflift«rt>ri of Indies' and 8«ti' 

Biots, Stoes^aiters 
Pcfged or Sowed. 

Bepalrlng promptly attended to. 

Shop opposite City Hall. 0a49 

A NEW REPAIR SHOP. 
A general repairing of all kinds of 

Haehlaerr St Farm ImplcaeiU 
with regular Smith Work, will be done 

BY COMPETENT PERSONS 

with promptness. Wc will make It an ob-
)e«t to all who trust tkeir work to ns. By 

Low Prices and Substantial Work 
wa gaarastee satUfactlon and warrant all 
•ar work. Al Mahaney'i old shop. 

L.K.1TBM. 

Hotels. 

FLEMING HOUSE. 
North of the Conrt Square, 

TIPTON, IOWA.. 

JHIS POPULAR HOTEL, 
enlarged MIX) tlioronghlv refitted and 

re-furiiislicil. ofleia the best of scrommods 
lions to boarilers and the traveling public 
Moni'v or pains will not be spart-d to mxke 
the entprtaiument at this house first cluss 
Oood Stabling on the Premises 

MRH. C. FLEMING,Proprietress 
J.T. TAYLO*, Clerk. 3»mb 

PALMER HOUSE, 

FORMERLY city Hotel, Tipton, iowa. 
This well known Hotel, one door north 

of city Hall, in ilio business centerof town, 
U KpHrinc no pains to offer the very best 
aecommodatlons to nil. 

Free bus to and from trains. Oood stab 
ling furnlKbeil. 

vBa» MRS. M. PALMER, Prop. 

IWJCKEyK 

Shavtng& Hair cutting 

SALOON 

G CON WAV wishes toln<7>rm tlipcitiEens 
. of Tipton and vicinity that be has 

opened « shop opposite the City Hotel 
Iwhere be will be found always on 
liand, and will try to please nil who will 
give him a rail. Lndip* hair ent or sham 
pooedatshop or residence.—Long hilrpnr 
rbased and made up to order Into switches 
curlsor waterfalls. r29 

FarmsforSale 

We luive for sale several deeirs' 1" ami w 
Improved 

FARMS Iff CEDAR CO, 
of 80 seres, 130 acres, ISO acres, 210 ucres, 
and upwards, at very low Birures, and on 
reasonable terms. We offer some 

RARE BARGAINS. 
We have also for sale Town Lota and Ret-

I lenccs in Tipton, and tracts of Timber 
Land in ','edur county, and 

Wntern L nhI i In this suito. 
•tf WOLF .fc LANUf, 

HOOTS AXII SHOES 

AHJ-: S TILL MAI'}. AT 

FS&D HEREC1IPIELDS' 

Old and Wei! Known Shop, 
or AkbrTYLKH, FKOM THE 

8»F KT<K"K ASK 
AT THE 

H^crw-ost IP rice. 
Also, a good assort meat of 

llfTLISISIEI'S 
BOOTS AND SHCjjS, 

first Eantern 

Ma nufact ure. 

ft»i«i,re and call at i'UTCH FKlSI) « fox 
erteet f.ic, latest styles, aud best wear, 
r uth Side (hurt Ifouaf Square, Tipton, 

Iowa 8ei>t. 1, '69. 

OOTS AND SHOEO 
Made to Order at1 |3 

C. F. KNEPPER'S 

ITew Shoe Shop. 
Over Stewart** Shoe More, 

Where he will attend promptly lo mending 
and all kinds of new work entruNK d to 
him. lyT) 

PINE WORK • SPECIALTY. 

I. WILLIAMS 

CLARENCE, 
is Hit- Agent for Ce.lar Couutv for tlie 

HTCH1S31. TiPEIt & SASTA Ml 
R. R. LANDS. 

one wishing eirculflrf describing 
these lands apply to undersigned, per
sonally or by lettOT, I. WILLIAMS. 

3MU 

Great Reduction 
In the pr re of 

flavins this week received ptlce lists of 
the Ks i i;y oltUANH. which everyone must 
admit the liest, I t:ive a list of prices al 
Whlcli 1 will sell tlieui: 
Ko. 111,3 fall sets reeds, 9 stops flS 
Ho. 64, " " sub-bass, harmonic 

attaehment. 11 stops (bid 
and from these down to $70. 

t hese two organ« are far superior to th< 
cheaper ela»» ol oigaa, liKteU at (-125 innlHUO, 
having niioe-eiK i.f reeds slid far better 

erlsl. Now for the O. Beaty, dia
mond. AmerlcHii, and a h:'kt ol other or-
(anK-mworgans fl>r IHS; »i7S forillj; fi.Hi 
for and still better ftreash. I mean 
and will do ml I say. and will ^sy any man 
for iiln trouble whoae order i do uol All at 
thes'i prices, 

H'lanoa sold by me I will keep iu tone 
free of charge. 

W. 8. WOODIS, Tipton. 
gGfAgent for almost any piano or oigati 

desired. 

FITS, EPILEPSY 
* OH 

FALLING SICKNESS 
Psrminentlir Cured—n» humbug-by on* mcnth's 

usage of Dr. Gaulard'f CeltbrateJ Infallible FH 
PeKders. To eon v I nee autr.-rcrs Hian these 
pouders will do all we claim tor ilietu, we 
Will send them by mail, post paid » tfee trial 
k«<. As !>r. (jotiralit Is lli,^ <<uiy ithyslelan 
Ihiit lias evei made HIM disease a special 
study, and ax to our k MOW ledge thousands 
have l>een pcmanently cured by t be use ol lueae 
Powders we will guarentee a ptrmanent cure in 
every e ise. or relund all yiur m in»> exuendsd. 
All sutteiets should tive these Powders an 
early trial, and be wnvmct d of their cura-

powers. 
iee, for lur^e box. t* 00, or -I boxes for 

tin.no, sen. by mall io any p»rt of United 
(States or Canada on receipt of price, or by 
express C. O 1). Adress, 

ASH Sc ROBBINS. 
ly.i :1U0 Fulton Street .Itrookly n, N. Y 

CONSUMPTION 

POSITIVELY CURED. 
A11 suffering f: om this disease that are 

anxious o he cureil *lionld l ry Dr. Kisners 
•ekkraisd Con*:impli«n Powders. Tliwt powders 
are tin only j>r.n'atloii known Unit will 
cureCousumptinn i"d all diseases t he Throat 
BsdLungt -indi t .:, sm s'roni; is our faith in 
litem, and also to <• mvlnce you that they 
are no humbug, we will forward to every 
sufferer. Iiv mull, i> >st pitd, a free trial boi. 

We don't want your money until you 
are perleetly satisfied of their curative 
i.iwers It vour life Is worth saving, don't 
«lay in giving ; hesc Powdars a trial ac they 
rill surely cure yon. 
I'rlce. for large box, H,#0sent to any part 

Of the United st ites or Canada by mall on 
receipt of price Address, 

ASH ft BOBBINS. 
Ij5 am Fulton Streat, Brooklyn,N. Y. 

GIDEON BAILEY, 
TIplM, Cedar Cmu»tjt lows, 

BREEDER AND SHIPPER OF 

PURE BLOODED 

POLAND CHINA 
•rttftaf hr lad, 

I'ncle Revival Hymn. 

de great day Oh wliar shall we go 
comes, 

Wld dc blowin' UT de trnmpits an' de bang 
in' nv de drama? 

How many po' sinners 'II be ectched oat 
late, 

An* fine no latch to de golden irate! 
No use fer tor wait 'twill to morrer! 
The sun musn't set on yo' sorrer, 
Sin's ez sharp ez a bamboo brier— 
O. Lord! fetch dc mo'ners up higher, 

W'en de nashuns uv dc earf is • stannin' all 
aronn', 

Who's a-gwine to be choMM far Ut WM de 
glorv crown? 

Who's a-gwine fer ter stand stiff-kneed au 
bol' 

An'answer to dere name at dc callin' uv de 
roll? 

Ton better come now ef yon comln'— 
Old Satan Is loose an' a bummln'— 
De wheels uv distruction is a-hummin' 
O, come along, sinner, ef you comln.' 

De song uv salvation is a mighty eweet 
(i song, 
^n'de Paradise Wte* U*« fnr Mf Wow 

strong! 
An' Abraham's buzxnin is saf an' It's wide' 
An' dat's de place whsr de tinners oujtater 

hide! 
No use to be stoppin' an' a-lookiu 
Ef yoa fool wid Satin yon'U git took in 
You'll bang on dc edge Bn' g't shook in 
Ef yoa keep on a-stoppin' an' a lookin 

I)e time is right now an' dis hero's de place-
Let de salvashnn sun sliinesqaar' in yo' face 
Fight de battles uv de Lord, fight soon and 

light late, 
An' you'll alters fine a latch on de golden 

gate. 
No use fer to wait twill to raorrer— 
De sun musn't set on yo' sorrer, 
Pin's ez sharp ex a bamboo brier— 
As de Lord fer ter fetch yo:i up higher 

REAL LIFE. 

A ¥en\perane# Tale. 

Br TBI ALTHOK or "H BLIN'S BABTES." 

[from the Christian Union.1 

CHATTER VII. 
Out** Doughty lay proppt* I up in 

bed; stamlinjf bt*ii<k> Liim, and clasp 
ltig liis lianJ lightly, was his wife; 
near hii|i were his tw»ol<i«Ht children, 
•eemingly as ignomtit of what was 
transjtiriug aa they were uiieoriiforta 
!e on account of the peculiar influ

ence which pervaded the room. On 
the other side of the li^>d, and holding 
one of the dying man'* hands, knelt 
Parson Wedgewell; l»e.-»ide him si'iood 
the doctor; while behind them both, 
near the door, and tw nearly invisible 
as a man of hi* size could be, was 
Squire Totuple. The Hquire's face 
and liajure seemed embodiments of a 
trembling, abject apology ; lie occa-
ioually looked toward the door, as if 
>> question that inanimate object 

whether behind its broad front he, the 
4 juire, might not be safe from his own 

fear*. It was very evident Hint the 
f^uire'* conscience wui5 making 
coward of him ; but it was also evi-
lient, and not lor the first time in the 
world's history, that cowardice 
mightily influential in holding a cow
ard to the ground that he hates. Had 
any one spoken to him, or paid him 
lie slightest attention, the Squire 

would have felt better; nothing turns 
cowards into soldiers so quickly as the 
receipt of a volley ; but no such relief 
seemed at all likely to reach him. The 
doctor, like a true man, having done 
all things, could only stand, and stand 

did; Parson Wedgewell, feeling 
that upon hi* own efforts with the 
treat Physician depended the sick 

man's future well-being, prayed silent
ly and earnestly, raising iiis head only 
to search, through his tears, the facp 
of Ihe patient for signs of the desired 
answer to prayer. Mrs. Doughty was 
nterested only in looking into the 

rye* too soon to close forever, aud the 
ices of the two children were more 

than a man could intentionally look 
upon a second time. So when Dmtgh-
ty's baby, who had been creeping 
about the floor, suddenly beheld the 
glories of the great seal which depend-

I from the S [uire's fob-chain, and 
tried to climb tlie leg of the storekeep
er's trousers, the Squire smiled as a 
aiut in extremity might smile at the 
udden appearance of an angel, and he 

stooped—no easy operation for a man 
of Squire Tomple's bulk—and, lifting 
the little fellow in his arms, put kisses 
all over the tiny face which, in view 
of the relations of cleanliness to at
tractiveness, was not especially be
witching. A moment later, however, 
a mulHed but approaching step brought 
back to the Squire his own sense of 
propriety, and he dropped the baby 
just in time to bo able to give a hand 

) Kred Macdonald, as that young man 
softly pushed open the door. The 
vquire's face again became apologetic. 

"How did it happen?" whispered 
"red. 
'.'Why," replied the Squire, "the 

loctor says it's a galloping consump
tion ; I never knew a thing about it. 
Doctor says it's the quickest case he 
verknew; he never imagined any

thing Wiis the matter with < Jeorge. If 
I'd known anything alstut it, I'd have 
had the doctor attending him long 
ago; but George isu't of the complain
ing kind. The idea of a fellow being 
at work for ma, and dying right 
straight along. Why, it's awful! He 
ays lie naver knew anything about it 
liiuself, so I don't see how I could. 
He was at the storo up to four or livo 
lays ago ; then his wife came around 

one morning and told me that lie 
lidn't feel lit to work that day, but 

she didn't say what the matter was. 
• been thinking, for two or three 

weeks, nbout giving him some help in 
the store; but you know how business 
lriveti everything out of a man's head. 
First I thought I'd stay around the 
store myself evenings, and let George 
rest; but I've had to go to lodge meet
ings and prayer meetings, and my 
wife's wanted inn to go out with her, 
and so my time's been taken up. Then 
I thought I'd get a boy, and—well, I 
didn't know exactly which to do; but 
if I'd known " 

"But can't something be done to 
brace liim up for a day or two?" In
terrupted Fred; "then I'll take him 
out driving every day, and perhaps 
he'll pick tin." 

The Squire looked twenty years 
older for a moment or two as he rt-

liaan't had anything to do, these past 
few years, but just what I did when 
was a young man." 

The dying man turned his eyes in 
quiringly, and asked in a very thin 
voice, 

"Isn't Fred here?" 
Fred started from the Squire's side 

but the store-keeper arrested his pro 
gfess with both hands, ami fixing his 
eyes on Fred's necktie, whispered, 

"You don't think rm to blame, do 
you ?" 

"Why—no—I don't see how, exact 
ly," said Fred, endeavoring to escape. 

"Fred," whispered the Squire, tight 
ening his hold on the lapels of Fred's 
coat, "teli him so, won't you? I'll be 
your best friend forever if vou will 
it's dreadful to think of a limn going 
up to God with such an idea on his 
mind, even if it it a mistake. Of 
course when he gets there he'll And 
out he's wrong, (fhe is, as " 

Fred broke away from the store
keeper, and wedged himself between 
the doctor and pastor. Doughty with
drew his wrist from the doctor's fin
gers, extended a cohl hand, and 
smiled. 

"Fred." said he, "we used to l>e 
chums when we were boys. I never 
took an advantage of you, did I 

Never," said Fretl; "aud we'll 
have lots of good times again, old fel 
low. I've just bought the bent spring 
wagon in the State, and I'll drive you 
all over the country when you get 
well enough." 

George's smile became slightly grim 
as he replied: "I guess Barker's 
hearse is the only spring wagon I'll 
ever ride in again, my boy 

"Nonsense, George!" exclaimed 
Fred heartily, "llow many times 
have T seen you almost dead, and then 
put yourself together again ? Don't 
you remember t he time when you gave 
out in the mid lie of the river, and 
then picked yourself up, aud swam 
the rest of the way? Don't you re
member the time we got snowed in 
on Raccoon Mountain, and wo both 
gave up and got ready to die, and how 
you not only came to, but dragged me 
home besides? The idea of >/on ever 
dying! f wish you'd sent for me 
when you first took the silly notion 
into your head." 

Doughty was silent for a moment; 
his eyes brightened a little, and a faint 
flush came to his cheeks; he looked 
fondly at iiis wife, and then at his 
hildren ; he tried to raise himself in 

his bed ; but in a minute his smile de
parted, bis pallor returned, aud he 
said in the thinnest of voices : 

"It's no use, Fred ; in those days 
there was something in me to call 
u|K>n at a pinch; now there isn't 
thing. 1 haven't any time to spare, 
Fred : what I want to ask is, keep an 
eye on my boys, for old acquaintance' 
sake. Their mother will be almost 
everything to them, but she can't be 
expected to know about their ways 
among men. I want somebody to care 
enough for them to see that they don't 
make the mistakes I've made." 

A sudden rustle and a heavy step 
was heard, and Squire Tomple ap
proached the bedside, exclaiming, 

"/V/do that!" 
"Thank vou, Squire," said George 

feebly, "but you're not the right man 
to do it." 

"George," said the Squire, raising 
his voice, and unconsciously raising 
his hand, "I'll give them the best 
business chances that can be had ; 1 
can do it, foe I'm the richest man in 
this town." 

"You gave me the best chance in 
town, Squire, and this ia what has 
come of it," said Doughty. 

The Squire precipitately fell back 
and against his old place by the wall. 
Doughty continued: 

"Fred, persuade them—tell them 
that I said so—that a business that 
makes them drink to keep up isn't 
business at all—it's suicide. Tell them 
that their father, who was never drunk 
in his life, got whiskey to help him 
use more of himself, until there wasn't 
anything left to use. Tell them that 
drinking for strength means discount
ing the future, and that discounting 
the future always means getting ready 
for bankruptcy." 

"I'll do it, old fellow," said Fred, 
who had been growing very solemn of 
vistage. 

"They shan't ask you for any mon
ey, Fred," explained Doughty, when 
the Squire's voice wa* again heard 
saying, 

"And they shan't refuse it from 
me." 

"Thank you, Squire," said George, 
do think you owe it to them, but I 

guess they've good enough stuff in 
them to refuse it." 

"George," said the Squire, again ap
proaching the bedside, "I'm going to 
ontinue your salary to your wife un

til your boys grow big enough to help 
her. You know I've got plenty of 
money—'twon't hurt me; for God's 
sake make her promise to take it." 

"She won't need it," said Doughty. 
My life is insured. 

Then what (••in T do for her—for 
them—for you .'" asked the Squire. 

George, you're holding your—sick
ness—against me, and I want to make 
it right. I can't say I believe I've 
done wrong by you, but you think I 
have, and that's enough to make me 
want to restore goad feeling between 
us before—in case any thing should 
happen. Anything that money can 
do, it xhtifl do." 

'Offer it to (J.>d Almighty, S jaire, 
mil buy my life back again," said 
Doughty. "If you can't do that, your 
money isn't good for anything in this 
house." 

The doctor whispered to his patient 
that he must not exert hiiinclf so 
much; the Squire whispered to the 
doctor to know what else a man in his 
>wn position could do? 

Fred Macdonald could think (f BO 
appropriate expression with which to 
break the silence that threatened 
Suddenly Parson Wedgewell raised 
his head and said, 

"My dear young friend, this is a sol
emn moment. There are others who 
know and esteem you beside those 
here present; have you no message to 
leave to them? Thousands of people 
rightly regard you as a young man of 
high character, and your influence for 
good may be powerful among them. I plied: 

"The Doctor says he hasn't any should esteem it an especial privilege 
physique to rally upon; he's all gone, Ito announce, in my official capacity, 
muscle, biood, and everything. It's 18UC^ testimony as you may be moved 
the queerest thing I ever knew; he" m*ke, and as your paster, I feel like 

claiming this mournftil pleasure as 
right. What may T say ?" 

"Say," replied the sick man, with 
an earnestness which was almost ter 
rible in its intensity: "say that whis
ky was the best business friend I eve 
found, aud that when it began to abuse 
me, no one thought enough enough of 
us to step in iK'tween us. And tell 
them that this story is as true as it is 
ugly." 

As Doughty spoke, he had raised 
himself upon one elbow; as he tittered 
his last word, he dropped upon his 
pillow, and passed into a land 
which no one but his wife maniflMett 
any willingness to follow him. 

CHAPTER VIII. 
The funeral services of George 

Doughty were as largely attended as 
the great tem{H>rance meeting had 
been. The pall-bearers, twelve in 
number, were all young men who had 
been in the habit of drinking but who 
had sighed the pledge, some of them 
having appended signature to special 
pledges privately prepared on tho 
the evening before the service. As 
for the sermon, it was universally vo 
ted the most powerful effort that Par 
son Wedgewell had ever made. Day 
and night had the good man striven 
with Doughty's parting injunction 
determined to transmit the exact 
spirit of ii but horrified at its nature 
At last he honestly made George's 
own words the basis of his whole ser
mon; his method Iteing, first, to show 
what would have been naturally the 
last words of a young man of good 
birth and Christian breeding, and 
presenting George's moral legacy by 
way of contrast: he Succeeded in mak
ing of his sermon an appeal so power
ful and all-applicabic that none of the 
hearers found themselves at liberty to 
search out those to whom the sermon 
might seem personally addressed. 

Among the hearers was Mr Crupp, 
and no one seemed more deeply inter 
ested and affected. He followed the 
funeral cortege to the cenietry: but 
arrived there, he halted at the gate 
instead of following the example of 
the multitude by crowding as closely 
as possible to the grave. The final 
services were no sooner concluded, 
than the object of Mr. Crupp's unusu
al conduct became apparent to one 
person after another, the disclosure 
being made to people in order of their 
earthly possessions. The parson was 
shocked at learning that Mr. Crupp 
was importuning every man of means 
to take stock in a woolen mill, to be-
estaVilished at Hart-oil; but a whisper
ed word or two from Crupp caused 
the parson to abate his displeasure, 
and finally to stand by Crupp and 
express his OWIJ hearty approbation 
of the enterprise proposed. Then Mr. 
Crupp whispered a few words to 
Squire Tomple, and the Squire sub 
scribed a hundred shares at ten dollars 
each; Deacon Jones U»ek fifty shares, 
and Judge Macdonald promised to 
take fifty, Crupp's name already 
stood at the head of the list for a hun 
dred. No stock company had ever 
been organized at Ilarton before, anil 
the citi/.eus had always manifested 
laudable reluctance to allow other 
people to handle their money; but 
this case seemed an exception to all 
others; confidence in the enterprise 
was so powerfully expressed, alike by 
the mercantile community, the bar, 
the church, and the unregeuerate (the 
last named class being represented by 
the ex-vender of liquors), that people 
who had any money made haste to 
participate in what seemed to them a 
race for wealth, with the odds in ev
erybody's favor. Crupp neglected no 
one; He scorned no subscription on 
account of its smallness; before he 
left the cemetery gate nearly half the 
requisite capital had been pledged, 
and liefore he slept that night he 
found it necessary to accept rather 
more than the twenty thousand dol
lars which, it had been decided two 
days before would be heeded. Several 
days later a board of directors was 

leeted: two or three of the directors 
informally offered the sujH'rinteiicy of 
the miil to Fred Macdonald, on con
dition that he would pledge himself to 
abstain from the use oi intoxicating 
beverages while lie held the position, 
and then Fred was elected superin
tendent in regular form and by unani
mous vote of the board of directors. 

Great was the excitement in 1 Jar ton 
and the tributary country when it 
was announced that the mill needed 
no more money, and that, consequen
tly, no more stock would be issued.— 

n that mysterious way in which such 
things always happen, the secret es-
aped, and encountered every one, 

that his new position would prevent 
Fred Macdonald from drinking; non
stockholders had then the additional 
grievance that they had been depriv-

1 of taking any part in an enter
prise lor the good of a fellow-man, 
and all because the rich men saw 
money in the mill. None of the in
ured ones dared to express their 

minds on this subject to Squire Tom
ple, to whom so many of them owed 
money, or to Judge Macdonald, who, 
n his family pride, would have laid 

himself liable to action by the grand 
jury, had any one suggested that his 
oldest son had ever been in any dan
ger of becoming a drunkard. Iiut to 
Mr. Crupp they didn't hesitate to 
peak freely; Crupp owned no mort

gages, no total abstainers owed hiin 
noticy; besides, he not only was not 

a church member, but he had been in 
he most infernal of all callings, rum-

selling. So it came to pass that when 
me day Crupp went into Deacon 

Jones' store for a dollars worth of su
gar, and was awaiting his turn among 
i large crowd of customers, Father. 
Kaguss constituted himself spokes
man for the aggrieved faction, aud 
said: 

"It 'pears to me, Mr. Crupp, as if re
form i 11' was a payin' business." 

Crupp, being human, was not saint
ly; so lie flushed angrily and replied: 

It owjht to be, if the religion you 
are so fond of is worth a row of pins; 
but I don't know what you're driving 
at." 

"Oh! of course you don't know," 
said Father Baguns; "but everybody 
else does. You don't expect to make 
money out of that woolen mill, do 
you ?" 

"Yes I de, too," said Crupp quickly. 
I'll make every cent I can out of it." 

"Just so," said Father Baguss, con
soling himselr with a bite of tobacco; 

to 

it 

"an' them that's borne the burden 
and heat of the day can plod along 
anil not make a cent except by the 
hardest knocks. I've been one of the 
Sons of Temperance ever since I was 
converted, an' that's nigh onto forty 
year; I don't see why I don't get my 
sheer of good things of this world.' 

"If you mean," said Crupp, with 
incomparable deliberation, "that my 
taking stock in the mill is a reward to 
me for dropping the liquor business 
you're mightily mistaken. I'd hav 
taken it all the same if anybody had 
put me up to it when 1 was in the 
the liquor business." 

"Yes," sighed Father Baguss, "like 
enough you would; as the Bible 
says,'The children of this world are 
wiser in their generation than the 
children of light.' I can't help a-get 
tin' ma<l, though, to think it has 
be so." 

Two or three unsuccessful farmers 
lounging about the stove sighed sym 
pathetically, but Crupp indulged In 
sarcastic smile, and remarked. 

"J always supposed it was because 
the children of light had got their 
treasure laid up in heaven, and were 
above such wordly notions." 

The late sympathizers of Father 
Haguss saw the joke and laughed un 
kindly, upon which the good old man 
straightened himself and exclaimed 

"The children of the kingdom have 
to earn their daily bread, I reckon 
manna don't fall nowadays like 
used to do for chosen people." 

"Exactly," said Crupp, "and them 
that ain't chosen people don't pick up 
their dinners without working for 
them, without getting into jail for it 
Hut, say Father Baguss, if you want 
some of that mill stock so bad I'll sell 
you some of mine—that is, if you'll go 
into temperance with all your might.' 

The old man seemed struck dumb 
fora moment, but when he found his 
tongue, he made that useful member 
nake up for lost time. "(Jo into tem 
perance!" he shouted. "Didanybody 
ever hear such talk as that 1 I that's 
been a 'Son' nior'ii half my life; that's 
spent a hundred dollars—yes, more — 
in yearly dues; that's been to every 
icmperance mectin' that's ever been 
held in town, even when I've had 
rhcumatiz so bad I could hardly crawl 
that's kept the pledge even when 1 
was out in the Black Hawk War, 
where the doctors themselves said 
ort lo have drink; that's plead with 
drinkers, and been scoffed an' roviled 
like my blessed Master for my pain 
that's voted forthe Maine Liquor Law; 
that's been dead agin lettin' Miles 
Dalling into the church because he 
brews beer for his own family drink 

though he's a good enough man 
man every other way, as fur as I can 
see; I that went to see every member 
of our church an' begged an' implored 
'em not to sell our old meetin'-house 
to a fellcj that's since turned it into a 
groggcry; 1 to be told by it feller like 
you, that's got the guilt of uncounted 
IrunkanLs on your soul •" 
"Crupp with a very white face, ad

vanced a step or two toward the old 
nan; but the participator in the Black 
Hawk War was not to be frightened, 
specially when he was so excited as 

he was now, so he roared: 
"Come on ! come on ! perhaps you 

want iny blood on your soul, with all 
lie others; but just let me tell you, 
t isn't so easy to gut!" 
Crupp recovered himself and said: 

'Father Baguss, all that you've done 
is very well in Its way, but it wasn't 
joing into temperance. You've been 
i first rate talker, 1 know, but talk 
isn't cider. Why, there's been lots of 
men in my store after listening to one 

f your strong temperance speeches, 
itul laughed about what they heard.— 

ve told them they ought be ashamed 
>f themselves—don't shake your head 
-I h'tne, and all thoy'd say would be, 
Talk don't cost anything, ('rupp."— 

But if you'd followed up your tongue 
with your pocket, not one of them 
•haps would have opened his head 
ibout you." 

"Pocket!" exclaimed the old man; 
'didn't I tell you that division dues 
done had cost me more'n a hundred 
lollars; not to speak of subscriptions 

> public mcetin's?" 
"And every cent that didn't go to 

pay division expenses, that is—for 
keeping a lodge-room in shape for you 
to meet in, and such things—went to 
•ay for more talk. Did you Sous of 
Temperance ever buy a man away 
from his whiskey? It miyht have 
have been done—done cheap, too—in 
my mouth cilice I've been in Barton, 
y helping down-hearted men. Did 

you ever do it? 
Father Bagusa was nonplussed fora 

iioment, noting which a bystander, 
tlso a Son of Temperance, came to the 
rescue of his order, by exclaiming: 

"Tongues was made to use, and the 
better the cause the more it needs to 
•e talked about." 
"There's no getting away from that 

Talk's all right in its place; butif any
body's sick in your family, you don't 
hire somebody to come and talk him 
well, do you ?" 

The auxiliary replied by pressing 
•erccptibly closer to the bale of blan
kets against which he had been lean-

g, and Crupp was enabled to eon-
ntratu his attention upon Father 

Baguss. But the old soldier had in 
lis military days unconsciously ac-
luired a stragetic idea or two which 
were frequently applicable in real life. 
One of these he straightway attempt-
d. 
"I'd use money quick enough on 

drunkards if I saw anybody At to use 
t on," he said. "It would do my old 

soul good to find a drinking man that 
I could b«* sure money would save.— 
But they're a shiftleas, worthless pack 
of shotes, all that I see of 'em. There 
ivuz a young fellow—Lije Mason his 
name was—that I once thought seri
ously of doin' somethin' fur: but he 
went and signed the, pledge an'got 
ilong all right by himself." 

"But there's your neighbors, old 
i'appleniine and his family—they all 
lrink: what have you done for 'em?" 
isked Crupp. 

"A lot of poor Kentucky white 
trash!" exclaimed Father Baguss.— 
'What could anybody do for 'em? 
Besides they do for 'emselves; they've 
tole hams out of my smoke-house 

more'n once, an' they know I know 
it too." 

Poor white trash is sometime* con* 

trash from stopping drinking? what 
but a good, honest, religious rum-hat
ing ncighlwr that looks at 'em so sav
agely and lets 'em alone so hard that 
they'd take pains to get drunk, just to 
worry him? I know how you feel 
toward them: I mw it once; one Sun
day 1 passed you on the road just op
posite their place; you was in your 
wagou takin' your folk to church, and 
I—well, I was out trying to shoot a 
wild turkey, which I mightn't have 
been on a Sunday. They were all 
laughin' and cuttin' up in the house-
it's seldom enough such folk get any
thing to laugh about—and I could juat 

you groan, and your face was as 
black as a thunder cloud, and as sav
age as an oak knot soaked in vinegar. 
The old man came out just then for an 
armful of wood, and nodded at yoa 
pleasant enough; but that faceof yours 
wan too much for liim, and pretty 
soon he looked as if he'd have liked to 
throw a chunk of wood at your head. 
I'd have done it, if I'd l>een him. The 
old man was awfully drunk when I 
came back that way, two or three 
hours later. That was a pretty day's 
work for a Son of Temperance, wasn't 
it—and Sunday, too?" 

The casing to Father Baguss's con
science was not as thick as that to his 
brain, and he was silent; perhaps the 
prospect of getting some mill stock 
aided the good work in his heart. 

Crupp continued: "I'm a 'Son'my
self, now, and I know what a man 
agrees to when he joins a division. 
If you think you've lived up to it— 
you and the other members of the 
Barton Division—I suppose you've a 
right to your opinion; but if my ideas, 
picked up on both sides of the fence, 
are wortli anything to you, they 
amount to just this: The Sons of Tem
perance in this town havn't done any
thing but help each other not to get 
back into bad ways again, and to give 
a wclcomin' hand to auybody that's 
strong enough in himself to come into 
the division with you; and that isn't 
the spirit of the order." 

Crupp got his sugar, and no one 
pressed 'nini to stay longer; but, as he 
departe 1, Father Baguss followed him, 
touched his sleeve as soon as he found 
himself outside the stoor door, and 
said, 

"Say, Crupp, I'll try to do some
thing for Tappleinine, though I don't 
know yet what it'll be, an' I don't 
care if you do let me have about five 
sheers of that mill stock; I s'pose you 
won't want more than you payed for 
it? 

verted in church, isn't it?" asked MK i 
Crupp; "and what's to keep poor I 

CHAPTER IX. 
The mail-stage did not make its ap

pearance at the usual hour on the day 
following Crupp's conversation with 
Father Baguss, and during a lull in 
the desultory conversation which pre
vailed among those who were waiting 
for the mail the postmaster displayed 
at his window his large round face de
void of its habitual jolly smile and re
marked: 

"Too bad about Wainrlght, isn't It?" 
"What's that?" asked half a dozen 

at once. 
The postmaster looked infinitely 

more important all in a second. It is 
iut seldom in this world that a man 
an tell a bit of news to an assembled 
•rowd, and in an inland town before 
the day of the omnipresent telegraph 
pole the chances wore proportionately 
fewer than elsewhere. The postmas
ter hail a generous heart, however,and 
at the risk of losing his importance he 
opened his treasure-house all at once: 

"He's been pretty high on whiskey 
for two or three days," said he, "and 
they say he's got snakes in his boots 
now; anyhow lie's mado a sudden 
break for L nii-jville—he started on 
foot, an hour or two ago, for Brown's 
Lauding, seven miles below here, to 
•atch a down river steamboat: he was 
dear-headed enough to find out first 
that it wasn't likely that the "Excel
lence," that's about due, would 
have any freight to stop for here. His 
wife's half wild about it, but theres's 
nothing the poor thing can do." 

Poor, misguided man!" sighed 
Parson Wedgewell, who had arrived 
just in time to hear the story. "The 
ways of Providence are undoubtedly 
wise, hut they are indeed mysterious. 

udging according to our finite capac
ities, it would be natural to suppose 
that capabilities so unusual as those ef 
Mr. Waiuright would be divinely 

uided." 
"I saw himcomingdown the walk," 

observed Squire Tomple, "and I 
thought he looked rather peculiar, so 

stepped across the street. I don't 
like to get into a row with men in that 
fix." 

"Of course getting into a row was 
tiie only thing that could be done," 
aid Crupp, who had apparently been 
arefully reading a i»osted notice of a 
heriff's sale. 
The squire did not enjoy the tone in 

which Crupp's remark was delivered, 
but before he could reason with the 
new reformer the Reverend Timotheus 
>rown dashed into the fray in defense 

of a beloved idea which the rival pas
tor had seemed covertly to assail. 

"The reason such natures aren't di
vinely guided," said he, in a voice 
which suggested nutmeg graters to the 
acute sensibilities of Parson Wedge
well, "is that they don't implicitly 
ubmit themselves to the divine will." 

A man can do nothing unless the 
Spirit draws him," said Panon 
Wedgewell valiantly. 

"That's rather hard on a fellow, 
though, isn't it?" soliloquised Fred 
Macdonald. 

"Not a bit of it," spoke out Father 
Baguss. "Bless the Lord, the parables 
of the lost sheep that theshepherd left 

he rest of the flock to look for, and 
the lost coin that the woman hunted 
for, wasn't told for liothin'. The Lord 
knows how to 'tend to his own busi
ness." 

"And nobody else can do a thing to 
help the Lord along, can they?" said 
Crupp, passing his arm in the window 
and extracting from his box a copy of 
the Louisville "Journal" (then the 
aper of a large section of country); 
'all that men have to do in such cases 

is just to talk." 
Crupp departed, encountering on 

tiie way the wide-open countenance 
of Tom Adams, who was waiting for 
Deacon Jones's mail. The two pastors 
preserved silence, that of Mr. Brown 
being extremely dignified with a visi
ble trace of acerbity, while that of Mr. 
Wedgewell was strongly suggestive ef 
mental unquiet. The distribution of 
the small mail, which had arrived 
soon after the conversation began, 
gave everybody who chose an excase 
to depart—an excuse of which most ef 
them availed themselves at once. 

Tom Adams went straight to his 
employer's store and exclaimed, Mt 
in his usual ingenuous manner, 

"Deacon, old Berry won't take that 
load of bricks unless he gets 'em right 
off—I gness I'll take 'cm right out to 
him. It's a long trip, but there's three 
hours yet 'fore dark." 

Be sure you do, then, Thomas," 
•aid the deacon. • 

(Continued on Fourth 
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